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| SINNERS and SAINTS, 


htleſs Mortals, all o'erwhelm'h 
: in, . 
. — tremble at the State you're in 
Vour horrid Crimes aſcend the lofty S 
And blaze before the great Jehovah's Eyes, 1 
Who looks in Anger 2 his awful Throne? 
Reſolv'd to pour his flaming Ve e: you vi; 1 
On thoſe vile Sinners, who deſpi his Þ | 
Who hate his Goſpel, and his Saints cc 


'Sinners, remember, ye muſt en | 
The great Meſſiah hs or py Ren 1 | A 
E. - — great Judge his mighty Pow'r'W pl 9 
wu : a ©, 14 
| Frown on his Foes, and thus to them u 


ö 


F O le Men, who once my Goſpel heard, 
. * did the Tidings not at ali regard, | 
1 F in Sin, and ſcorn'd redeeming 

ace 
| And now, at my left Hand, ye take your 
EFuce. 
LT * Depart, ye curſed! and for ever dwell 
Wich tortur'd er in a flaming Hell! 
. 1 K Go, and be bound i in T ophet's hery Chains, 
And know, and feel, what Man's Damna- + 
tion means! 
Learn the Reſult of fighting Caly' ry * 
I Blood, © 
And meet the Jaſtice of an angry God; 
| Þ Be gone, — to yonder dreadful Pir retire, 
T5 F 3 weep, and wail 1 in everlaſting Fire.“ 
we MEI 
Thus Uabellayers in be ſpurn'd away 
1 dem great Emmangel in the Jadgment Day ; 
Down they deſcend amidit the fiery Train, 
| Hell's Embirates ever to remain; 
A tormenting Flames ee. 
their parched Tongues to 


A, all cher dotful ſcreams r re- 


* 50 Mercy, but, alas, too late! 

8 f Dungeon now they are confin'd, 

| Þn8 blacl Deſpair o'erwhelms each tartur'd 
I t WW, 0 ye Men, daſs live on earthly Greead; F 
; 7 Pe, liken * Hepes Joyful 8 
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Tt ſweetly echoes Chriſt's Hes Grace i 4 | 
To an apoſtate,——wretched,—ruin'd Race; 1 
It kindly calls the Sinner to his God, & \ i 
And ſhews the Path-way in a Saviour? 2 Blood 1 
It ſpeaks the Wonders of the Bleeding Lamb 
And ſounds Salvation through Bis matchleſg || 
Name ; es 1 
It ſhews that Chriſt is ready to embrace 24.0 
Repenting Sinners in the Arms of Grace: 41 3 4 
© Fly then, ye Mortals, fly to-Zion's God. 
And taſte the Sweets of his atoning Blood 3 
| Amaz'd you'll feel the Glories of his Love, Fi 
Andin kis Ways with heav*nly Pleaſure move 
Then, —then in Tranſports ye'Il to others tei 
The great Delights that flow from S ry' 1 
Fill; 14 
And when you die, you'll ſoar to World 8 | 
above, 4+ 1 


And ſing the Wonders of redeeming Lo 0 e. 
And now to you, who thro” rich Grace hav 4 


known 
The Glories of a Mediator's Thinms,”" = ! 
. preſs forward in your. Sun F 
e avs 1 
And in his Service ſpend your ban Days; j 1 
All his Commands in filial Love regard, 
Aud ever aim to glorify your Lord Ai 
Ever be zealous in his precious Cauſe,. 
And then you'll meet your Saviour's hig 


Applauſe; 1 
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Fou ſtill ſhall conquer all our num'rous Foes. 


e Slanders of a wicked Tongue ; 
and Hell your glorious March 


» 


7 dwell, | 3 
When their Oppoſers ſhall lament in Hell. 
{Then fing, ye Saints, in Zion's Ways go on, 
Soon ye ſhall mount your King's refulgent 
TRI; 

Pn him for ever you ſhall ſweetly 2 
* mA your Work be Songs of Love and 


* * 


ma u fear the perſecutin Thron 5 
2 Fee 


{Chriſt's hated Flock on heav'nly Plains ſhall 
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ANDREW GIFFORD, D. 9. 


5 Whene'er he preach'd, Love ſtream d 


„ 


ON THE DBATH OF 1 


Gurren an ( honvintd Servant * the 


ea wy his Grace, to preach the Gospel 
5 or T7 4, 
Infpir'd by Love, was zealous to N 4 | | 
All the bright Glories of the Saviour's Name 
In the pl Work, his Soul aſpir'd 3 J {1 
His Theme was Jeſus, and eternal Lovez ñ⁵⁶6 
bong 1 the Paſſions of his heav' n- 50 1 1] F 

ou | | | 
Nor Men, nor Devils coal his Zeal controul 


ev'r Text, 
And all his Soul was on 1 d, 
Waiting on him to bleſs the ſacred Ws 


Thar umbers might be mint: to e tb 


Pr | 1: 
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. | 0 * 9 25 2 
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0 26 ) 
0 how he ſpake of Jeſu's matchleſs Chanus, 
And welcom'd Sinners to his tender Arms, 

[ [it invited all the tremblin Throng. 

o fly'to him, and raiſe a noble Song 5 
To ſov'reign Love, to Jeſus and his BIOο%. 
* prove the Pleaſures of enjoying God! 

For Heav'n reveal d, did Gir rob ſweetly 
1 breathe, 
F 1A preſent Saviour —preſent ma to ſave; 
| The great Salvation zow, ev'n now to prove, 
$ And feel the great Redeemer's dying Love; 
Love in the Heart—Love richly foed abroad, 
rere all diuim the wond”rous Love of God; 
That more of this, and more might ſtill be 
4 found, 
$ | Mere ſtill enjoy'd, and more, ſtill or- theont 
Thus, thus he ſpake, and thus he ſang a loud, 
Thus breath'd his flaming Soul for more of Cad, 
And thrg' his Converſe \Erilliantly appear'd, 
The glorious Image of the God die tear'd : 
Ae lov'd to dwell on Jeſus, and his Cauſe, 
FAnd every Saint had Gireorp's high Ap- 
plauſe. 
E * his Thoughts—to Parties not con- 
; n 
tharge was his Soul—Lover of all Mankind, 
3 aints of all Names he cordially embrac' d. 
by weakeſt Lamb he tenderly careſs*d ; 
a And Wa pure Love in ſweeteſt Accents . 

* | * heav'nly-1 in his ev'ry * 
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| Unfeign'd Abtes ran thro' all his Bert, [1 
And Laws of Love he ever did impart; Fi; 
Nor igid Frown ſat low? ring on his Face, 


Malignant Words did not his Lips defies. 


Dies in the Lord, and ſprings upon 


' Raviſh'd with Love, he ſhouts Meſſiah's 1 
And ev'ry Anthem ſwells his charming Name 

_ ©! how he flies ver all th* extended Pla ins, 
e eee in moſt delightful Se 


ter 


But ev'ry Look ſpoke godly Tenderneſs ; . 


But all he ſaid was with a pleaſing Smile, 
„ and nene free, ang] "i 

In j 
The great Materials of the Saviour s Mind. Ii 
All, all that knew him muſt for ever OW, 
That Dr. GieyorD was a ſecond John. 4 [| 
In Peace at laſt he breathes his final Genes | 


: Throne. 1 
Ah! Girroap's gone, he's took a glorious 1 
Flight, 4 
Up to the Realms of :n6nite Delight; þ 
There with his Jeſus now he ſits and — © 1 , 
See how he ſmiles before the King of Kings 
There, there he feeds on heav'nly Love alone 
Drinks the pure Water from ch eternal Thee 
jy the Harp with ſweet ſeraphic Skill, 
nd loudly ſounds, My Lord's done all . | 
Things well :”? $4 
O how he tunes the Inſtrument of erat 1 
Whilſt all his Soul's diſſolv'd in heav'nly Lays] | 


* 
* * 

13 " 

$f * i -».4 T * oh 


* - 7 2 oy 4 Rug KT 
347 Sth” nt.” i db | * 
" 94 * 7 93 * 9 * he... 
57 * 4 "25, : * 0 hs 
\ 0 7. Fs . $ | 
* 1 3 
[ » \__ N 


Rolls the high Praiſes of his Lord along, 
And ne'er grows weary of the joyful Song: 
No Sin, or Sorrow ever can moleſt, 
INo Evil incommode his peaceful Breaſt, 

” {Growing Delight he'l! ever, ever prove, 
{Loſt in the Blaze of pure immortal Love. 
Hark! hark, ye favour'd Minifters of God, 
Hear, in what Strains he fings of Jeſu's 
„ Blood: | | 
Catch the ſweet Sounds of pure celeſtialPraiſeg 
Aud be more zealous in your future Days; 
Go on with Fervor in your Maſter's Cauſe, 
Aad graſp the Honors of divine Applauſe: 
Dourt not the Smiles of the profeſſing Train, 
Nor ſtrive unduly their Applauſe to gain 
On Jeſu's Glory keep a ſingle Eye, | 
r you may tremble when you come to die: 
aas ere Eſteem will into Nothing fink, 
© FWhile the poor Soul is quiv'ring on the Brink 
pf vaſt Eternity— Ah, ſtriking Thought, 
= Shall we at laſt be right with God, or not? 
Phall we'with Boldneſs ſee the Judge appear, 
Dr fink in Darkneſs, Horror, and Deſpair ? 
Shall we behold him with a joyful Heart, 
or trembling hear the dreadful Word, e- 
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Pall we for ever with the Saviour dwell, 
Pr feel Damnation in the lowef Hell? _ 
Muſegall yePreachers of th' incarnate Lord, 


N uy Spirits by his ſacred Word; 
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And if but 3 that you aim to ſpread. 


The Glory of your great exalted Head,., +. 4 1 
Go on, and proſper - keeping cloſe to God. 14 


And tell the Wonders of atoning Blood. 
Tho' Devils rage, and wicked _—_ $ 6ght, | 
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9 1 is your's, and you are ſurely right? 


n his great Cauſe more rapidly go on, 
Till you ſhall hear the crowning -. 
Weil ao; 
Urge on your Way 'gainſt ev le Foe, þ 
You ſhall from conqu'ring unto Conqueſt go. 


i 
U 


Soon ſhall the Storms of Life be overpaſt, 4 1 
And you and I, be with the Lord at laſt | 


As 


Then with dear Girron p, we ſhall ever ſhine, 4 


And with ten thouſand Saints ſhall ſurely j Jeg 4 | 


All the ſweet Muſic of the bliſsfel Place, | 
And ev'ry Note rife high to ſov'reigu Grace. 


This be the Theme on which we'll ever dwellz 1 ö 


b 1 Redeemer hath done all T e 
wel 


There we ſhall meet with nothing | to annoy, © 
But ſweeteſt Concord ever ſhall 4 
There all the Realms of Bleſſedneſs al A, F 
And love, and fing, and n * eme 
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Thee, thou Serreite of the Skies, 
I by | raiſe triumphant Songs 
Orman, and kind, and truly -- | 

To Thee all Praiſe 3 


113 . tg 
- Tied me to Jeſu's Heart, 5 
Fi me to all the Deity, © 
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3 
thy Love, I call Thee Mine, * 
1 thy Charms revolve; 
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1 1 
Feel the ſweet Union ſo divine, Tf 
That Hell can ne 'er diffolve. 
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4 
Jose with m ord, no more to 4 
I thy — 2 Robes I ſhine ; york „ 


All that's contain'd in thy kind Heart, . 
" , for « ever Mine, . 
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ober me * ancient A roll! 


What Bleſſings I explore! 


5 All that can cheer and charm the Soul, 


Is Mine for ever more. 1 Ng 
6 


5 Fed, ang ſuſtain'd by vital Food, 


My Heart aſpires above, 
I'm welcom'd to the Heights of God, 
The * Hills of Love. 


7 


| Lord, the bright Profpedts now I be, 


heyy ov my ev*ry Senſe: > 
all I render unto Thee, | 5 f £ 
For Bleſſings fo . | 


To Thee I'll give my et 9 
My Time, and Talents too, 

Then ſhall I walk in open Day, 
a Oy Glories view, 


ny my whole Soul, and con juer Bin, 
y holy Warfare crown, 3 


Lean me all fair, and pure with 
008 as the riſing Sun, 
| 4 10. 
Jay ay ev'ry inward Foe be flaing 
And al 17 4 Soul be fre, 
- may I 


rvently maintain | 5 
A cloſer Walk "_ Thee. 
45 
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| More may I pant for Things above, - 
Trace Thee in all thy e 
| Live a, ſweet Life of purer ans 
And more. exalted rad | 
12 


| rz ſhall my Soul at 1alt be found, | 
1 Where all thy Gh | 1 
Y here thy eternal. iſe 1 11 nd, PE _ 
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. PARTING HYMN, 
entry INTENDED FOR 


Tow wo all, with tefal Spirits, 
Join to bleſs the Peine of Peace, 
Fit him ſor imparted Favors, 
Praiſe him for Diſplays of Grace; 
f 5 . Temple, lovely Tem) 8 
x the ach in the 1 
[Fs 2 
ere we ofies meet tojbther, #2 
Meer, and mutual Pleaſures know 1 6 
wy & meet the Lord of Glory, | 
[7 F NA ram im rich Bleſſings noo "ARA 
1 : 1is dear Preſente, bis dear Preſence + 
1 ** a Par; 2d F below. 1 85 
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Nut bow * our r Joys are overt. —_ 
Then how often we complain, ĩ 
Oft lameht theſe parting Kalbe „„ 
As they brin returning Pain. 1 
But in Glory, 2. Ar in Glory, 5 4 
We eee agus W 
N ” 8 4 . f 
Lord, we wait the —.— Moment, 
Wait, to riſe at thy Command, 
Where thy Choſen ſhall for ever 1 
Dwell in one united Band; 18 
All triumphant, all criumphant, "0 4 
Sing in Canaan's happy ene 1 24 7 & 
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There, in purer, ſweeter Cala” 0 
We thy Saints ſhall e'er abide, 
And thro' one eternal Sabbath, 5 1 
Jointly ſhout the CRUCIEY'D;.- 5.2.44 
Then how glorious, then how gloriqus,” | 
Will appear thine honour'd Bride 5 
6 
Each dear Saint ſhall ſwell the Cancer 
* Strivin each to praiſe Thee moſt, 
And the Fa aming Hallelojahs  __ 
Charm the aa Hh os elle He: 


Ever prailing, ever 
* 7 Son yi and Holy 7 hes. 
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1 ESUS, I own I'm poor, 
' } Unworthy, mean, and baſe; 
+ Yet am I ſweetly taught by thee 
| - To venture on thy Grace. 
Thou ſympathetic Friend, 
1 piteous State condole, 
Shine through my Darkneſs, and appear 
The Light of all my Soul. 
EF. 2 Honour of thy Croſs, 
LY Thine Agony, and Blood, 
Quicken my dull, relentleſs Heart, 
My chill'd Affections raiſe, 
F Tempers unkind remove; 
And all my Spirit animate 
With higheſt Flames of Love. 
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Bid Comnrdice 4p ne, | 
6 And ev'ry Doubt deſtroy; 

* * me an all · victorious Zeal, 
* Give me o'erflowing Joy. 
Bi. — 1 

Oles me a lowly, mock. 
And patient Frame of Mind, 


i To Jeſus all reſign CPG. 


7 
. All my wal Soul renew, 
+ Bidev'ry [ll depart; 
 O'erturn my each beſettin bins 
* W wa * all 0 


as 1 
Reign, till thy Work is done, 
45 ä Around my ORE: Throne. | ; 
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Peaceful, and calm in all my Pow” rs, 


Kalan, *till I'm ripe for ners, mY | 
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Reign, till I'm meet to reign with be 
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g ye dear Saints, employ your Tongues IV. 


Come to the Feaft, Own God — XVII. 


| * hen art appears, my Heart believes 


| Great Redeemer, heav'nly Lover — ä 0 
Holy Spirit, now deſcend. — . is” 
re, Source of pure 3 — VIII. 10 

eſus, the Church's Rock — EX. - 187 

eſus, thou eternal Saviour % bY XIII. 14 
Jeſus, thy Love's the Spring of Pore — XVI. 15 

eſus, behold thy Children now — . 9 
eſus, I own I'm poor — — LV. 34 

Lord, we have ſearch'd thy Word in . 5 3 | 
Long e'er old Time began to move — V. 7 
Love is the Source of ev'ry Good „. 14 

Lord, in Mercy ſhine before us — E41 

| . 1 

My Jeſus ſhines on high n II. 4 
Now will we praiſe the Lord of Ws. = XXII. og. 
Now we'd all with grateful * „ XXIV. 32 

p vonder Throne of Light '— — UI. 5 
> thou great Lord of all _ — Vil 
© Lore, thou Sov'reign of my Breaſt — XVIII. 16 

O Love, thy Cordials.now impart — XX. 17 
Of Love I'll ever fing — — XXI. 18 

Rivers of pure and boundleſs Lore — VII. 9 
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To Thee, thou Sov' reign of hog Skies — XXII 30 
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